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rowful hands, and went on more slowly Trotting Horses.

We wirh to give a few practical sug

So Gracie eased her mind of its bu-- j
den, and soothed her conscience for
had not Freddy promised ? and hur-
ried on after Kitty, who was. in ad-
vance. ,

;
: '

And after her, toiling with might and
main to keep up, trudged little Fred,
rubbing away with, his round chubby
fists the tears that would come, but of
which, being a boy, he was secretly
quite ashamed.

Presently a great, gorgeous clamp of
rhododendron, a little inv advance of
them, moved the two girls to a simulta-
neous ecstacy. They had never in their
lives seen anything so beautiful as this
great tropical-lookin- g shrub, rising
high above their heads, and making a
glory in the air with its magnificent

A Spanish Naval Fight.
We have the following particulars of

the engagement between the Spanish
Government squadron under Admiral
Lobo, and the fleet of the intransigente
vessels:

Upon the appearance off the harbor of
the national squadron, the Intransi-
gente Junta held a consultation and de-

cided to fight, although they had no
hope of achieving a victory. Some of
the garrison were in favor of surrender-
ing the city, but the majority of men,
especially the deserters from the Gov-

ernment army, were determined upon
resisting to the last. Ger. Con treras
and several members of the Junta went
on board the Numancia. All the morn-
ing was consumed by the insurgent ves-
sels in taking in coal and provisions.
At noon, everything being in readiness.

Items of Interest.

Feather trimming, it is said, will bd
in fashion again this winter. -

Colorado now bos nine daily, one
semi-weekl- y, and thirty-tw- o weekly
newspapers.

We can always tell when an exchange
is stuck on a job of printing, by the
wrappers it uses.

The Milwaukee Chamber of Commerce
whittles np a bunch of pine ahingles
every three days.

According to the revised list of the
canvassers there are 164,570 male quali-
fied toters in Philadelphia.

It has now become a question as to
whether a phrenologist can tell what a
barrel contains by examining its head.

Our market reporter says that nails
are seldom sold by auction, though they
are often brought to the hammer.

Collections are so slow now that
absent-minde- d people find it more dif-
ficult than usual to collect their
thoughts.

Out of the 30,000 Americans whom
the last census of Paris gives as per-
manent residents, 28,000 are from the
Southern States.

One of the best directions to follow
foT success in society is this : Talk to
the young ones, and listen when Ue old
ones talk to you.

A woman stated to a London magis-trat- e

recently that during her five year
of married life her husband had knock-
ed her down 115 times. .

Michigan's Constitutional Conventioi
has adopted a clause prohibiting railwj
companies from giving free passes to any
but railway operatives.

The Chief of the Boston Fire Depart-
ment has signed the pledge, and issued
an order for every man iu the depart-
ment to do the same or resign.

A pensioner of the Seoond Conneo
ticut Artillery drew $162 pension
money, and being distrustful of savings
banks, deposited it in a faro bank inside
of throe hours.

Denver is to have a new hotel, and
the public are assured that the walls
will be bullet proof, so that the guests
won't run any risk on account of an
affair in the next room.

A boy at Menasha, Wis., took a drink
of carbolic acid the" other day in his

- Ruined by a Reaping Aachlne.
A few yean ago a farmer lived sear

me, who, being out of debt, was on the
high road to prosperity. He had the
promise of a magnificent crop of wheat.
Some weeks before it was time to cnt it,
an agent came along one day selling im-

proved reapers. "A beautiful crop of
wheat you've got there," he remarked to
the farmer.

The latter reckoned 'twould turn out
pretty well.

"Now, you ought to have a good
reaper to cut it with," said the agent.

"Can't afford it; haven't got the
money," replied the farmer.

"Im selling a first-clas- s machine-be- tter

than any that have been used
about here and I can give you one at
a bargain and wait until it has paid for
itself. I don't want any money now,"
continued the agent, temptingly, and
with pencil and paper be showed first
how much the farmer would have to pay
for outting his wheat this year, how
much grain he could ont for other peo-
ple, and, in short, that before he would
have to py for the machine he would
have saved and earned enough with it to
pay for it, and still have the machine
not half worn out. To make a long
story short, the farmer was persuaded to
purchase the reaper, and gave an " iron-
clad" note for it-th- at is, a note accom-
panied with a statement of property,
which in this State is equivalent to a
mortgage.

The machine arrived in due time ; it
worked well, and my neighbor was able
to cut his crop himself instead of hiring
a reaper. Then he did tome work with
it for other people, bnt as several others
in the neighborhood had also purchased
machines he did not " go ont" wit i it
as much as he expected. At length his
note matured, but he had no money with
which to pay. He had had sickness in
his family, and had not got as much for
his crop as he had expected. The agent
was sorry, and, after a good deal of hesi-
tation, "supposed" that if the farmer
could not pay, the time would have to
be extended, but in that case he should
have to charge 20 per cent, interest!
He would much rather have the money
than that even. So the note was renew-
ed on those terms. The farmer paid
the interest onoe or twice, but, finally,

Eaptnre.
In my rhyme I fable Mjguinli,

Feigning that my lore In dead,
Playing at a game of tadueea, . ,

Siaglng hojie forever fled

Trailing the Blow robes of mourning,
Grieving with the player's art.

With the languid palms of sorrow
Folded on a dancing heart.

I muni mix my love with doath-dua- t,

Lest the draught should make me mad ;

I must make tielieve at sorrow,' - '

Lest I perish, over-gla-d.

THE LOST CHILD.

"If we only could get rid of Freddy,
w could Lave some fun !"

The speaker was Oraoie Medfprd, a
bright, impetuous girl of nine, and the
Bister of chubby little four-year-ol- d

Fred, who was toiling on after her
through the w6odland ways, and whose
lugging, short footsteps had mode her
very impatient for the last hour.

" Don't hurry so, Kitty," she said,' a
moment after. " If you do, we shall
lose Freddy 5 and I do feel sometimes
as if I wouldn't much care. I never
can go anywhere, or do anything, with
him to drag along. There, I can't keep
tip with you,' and that's the end of it 1"

Kitty Smith turned round her spark-
ling, spirited, biunette face.

" I declare," she said, "I think it's
too mean of your mother. , She might
have a nurse for him just as well as not.
I don't know what good staying in the
country is going to do you, if you never
can run, or climb, or anything else, just
because you've got always to see to that
tiresome boy. I do declare, I'm glad I
haven't any little brother."

" Me 'ove 00, Kitty." said little Fred,
trying to make peace. " Me 'ove 00
bery much, Grade." '

And Gracie turned, impulsively, then,
and hugged her little brother, and
kissed him.

"80 you do, Freddy; and sister
Won't complain of you any more."

" Not more ?" Fred asked, with
a little quiver of hope and fear com-
mingled on the " any," which made it
almost a sob.
. The little Medfords were Kitty Smith's
cousins ; and their mother bad brought
them out from the hot, dusty city to
pass July and August in the pleasant
Country home where her sister Smith
lived all the year.

There had been some talk about bring-
ing Freddy's nurse with them; but
Mary, who had been confined steadily
for the last four years to her little
charge, wanted a two months' vacation,
in which to make a journey to her Nova
Scotian home, and see again all the dear
old faces from which she had never been
parted until four years ago, when her
aunt, who was ; Mrs. Medford's cook,
procured for her the place of nurse girl
in the Medford establishment, and she
commenced Her campaign with little
Freddy. Mrs. Medford really wanted
to give Mary this pleasure, and, more-
over, she was reluctant to incumber her
sister's household with too many in-
mates; bnt she hesitated over the mat-
ter for a while, because her own health
was delicate, and she knew that she
should be quite unequal to constantly
looking after her sturdy, tireless little
boy. The affair was finally pettled by
Gracie.

"You might let Mary go, I think,
mamma," she said, when the discussion
was going on. " I shall be out of school,
you know, and having nothing to do but
play all day long; and Freddy can just
play around with me, and give you no
trouble at all."

" If yon are sure you wouldn't get
tired of him," Mrs. Medfordsaid, doubt-
fully. "You know Mary has always
taken care of him, and you have never
been used to have him interfere with
any of your pleasures. You know you
do like to have your own way.

" I think I do not like it better than I
love my brother," Gracie answered, with
earnest voioe and somewhat hightened
color; aj..d so the matter was settled.
Mary went to Nova Scotia, cook stayed
to keep house for Mr. Medford, whose
business obliged him to remain in the
city, and Mrs. Medford took Gracie and
Freddy to her sister Smith's house in
Borrowdale.

They had been there three weeks
now, and the mother had been watohing
the course of events in silence. She
saw very often that Gracie found little
Fred an annoyance, though she had
never confessed it in so many words in
her mother's presence. At first Mrs.
Medford was disposed to regret the
leave of absence she had given to Mary;
but-sh- e concluded, at last, that she had
done the very best thing for Gracie ;

for what would she or any other child
be worth if she grew up without learn-
ing the Jesson of self-denia- or tasting
the sweetness of giving up her own
pleasures for some one else? Surely
she had too mu'ih conscience, Mrs.
Medford thought, ever really to neglect

after the others.
An hour passed before a low. eager

cry came from Mrs. Medford's lips :

" Uome here, James 1'So she found him. She had taken
ont one of the lanterns, and her mo-
ther's instinct' had led her on to the
right place at last. Mr. Smith stepped
to her side. The light from the two
lanterns shone on what looked like the
statue of a little boy. The long, curled
lashes drooped upon his cheeks. His
face gleamed like marble in the dim
light, and in one careless hand was a
great bunch of the poisonous berries
the deadly night-shad- e bears.

"See those berries," the mother
whispered. " James, is he dead ?"

Mr. Smith bent over the child and
looked at him closely.

" No ; there is no stain upon his
faoe. He has not tasted them ; and he
breathes as quietly as if he was in his
bed at home.

Then Mrs. Medford caught up her
boy in her arms. She had not dared
before lest she should clasp despair.
Her embrace awoke him ; and still, it
seemed, his thoughts were running on
the golden butterflies.

" Me tied to get 00 some for oor ears,
mamma, they did shine so brig at ; but
they all rnnned away, and then I
couldn't find Gracie."

. "Weren't you frightened, darling ?'g

"Not frightened so much as me
hungry. Then me find boofnl berries.
See 1 and before I did eat any, some-
thing laid me down to sleep."

It was God's angel, surely, the moth-
er thought, who had hushed her little
one to his slumbers ; just in time,
just in time t

She drew the purple poison-berrie- s

from his fingers.
" They would not be good for Fred-

dy," she said, coaxingly. " Uncle
James shall carry Freddy home, and
then my boy'll get some nice supper."

On the way the little procession met
Grace and Kitty. Little Freddy called
out, joyfully :

" Me 'iding 1 See, Gracie 1 Me not
mean to run away. Me not bad boy.
Me only t'y to ger gold fly things for
mamma."

It was too much for Gracie.
" Little angel !" she cried, through

her tears. " Just see how he takes all
the blame, and tries to excuse himself.
How can I ever, ever say thanks enough
to God, for not taking him just yet to
be an angel in heaven 1"

Mrs. Medford had two or three minds
about what she should say to Grace.
Her first thought had been to send at
once for Mary, and punish the child by
the humiliation of feeling herself no
longer trusted. Then she thought it
would suffice to "improve the occa-
sion " by a few remarks. But her last,
best decision was, that the lesson Grace
had been taught would only be weak-
ened by any words of comment. So,
like a woman wise enough to know
when to be silent and that gift is not
to be reckoned lightly she left the in-

cident to do it3 own work. She was sat-
isfied with the result.

The children had a happy summer;
and Gracie was never again led into the
temptation of even a momentary wish
to get rid of Freddy.

Shaving A Pig.
Men of talent often fail from turning

their talents in a wrong direction. Chief
Justice Chase, for example, would nev
er have made a successful barber. He
lived for a while in his youth with his
uncle, Bishop Chase, who prepared him
for college. One morning he told the
budding Salmon to kill and dress a pig.
The incipient st itesman was not much
of a butcher, and, when he came to the
delicate speration of scalding the pig,
horror I the hair set. But in his ex
tremity h ) bethought himself of his
uncle's razor, and, in due course of
time had the porker1 shaved frorri, tip of
snout to tail-en- d.

" The bishop, on his
return, complimented his nephew on
the neatness with which he had per
formed his task. When, however, the
old gentleman came to shave himself.
his cherished razor was found iu a sad
plight. An investigation followed, and
young Salmon received some very seir
ous advice. . '

Greediness.
Greediness finds its own punishment,

and that speedily. The punishment
does not always take the shape of colic.
At a reeent dinner an individual with
larsre eves for fruit and h. Inns' rn.ih
fell in love with a large dish of pears of
the Seckel variety. His heart longed
for them and his hand lunged for them,
He grappled the top one, and the re
maining four hundred and twenty-fou- r

rolled all over the table, into the ether
dishes, on the floor, into the laps of the
guests, and all because one man was
greedy. His punishment came from
one little pear about the size of his own
organ of politenecs. This little avenger
fell into the ooffee-cn- p of the pear- -

snatonerand splashed hot collee into
his eyes, all over his face, shirt bosom
and white vest. The affair occurred at
a county fair, and all the afternoon one
man went about the show looking as if
he had fallen upon a thousand squash
bugs and squashed them over his shirt
and vest.

A Cool Reception.
In Virginia City, Nev., aocording to

the Territorial IMterprUe of that town,
a gentleman has plaoed on each side of
the gravel walk leading from his front
gate to his door a handsome iron fence,
the top ran of which is made of gas
pipe filled with small holes. Before he
thns fencod bis walk he was much
troubled by book ageHts, map peddlers
and other persistent cattle, bnt now all
is lovely with him. When ho sees a
man enter his gate with books under
his arm, he simply turns a cock and in
stantly a thousand streams of water
dart across the whole length of the walk
from side to side. The book-peddl- er

retreats to the gate, gazes wistfully up
the wolk for a time, concludes the man
of the house does not want to see him.
and then travels, wondering what sort
of infernal machines people will next
invent for the discouragement of honest
industry. Ihisbeautitul and useful in

gestions as to how best to bring colts to
perfection.

While the dam is in use, the colt
should not be allowed to run with her,
as colts are not unfrequently injured in
this way, and always worry and annoy
the mare. When the mare is brought
in, she should be kept from the colt
until she is coeL

Spring colts should we weaned in the
latter part of August, as it is much bet
ter for them to be deprived of muk
when the weather is warm and there is
new gross. It is always better to wean
oolts when there is grass for them.
Grain should never be fed to colts d,

and carrots anu other vegeta
bles fed to thorn should be chopped
fine. A mixture of corn meal, ground
oats and bran, with a little salt, about a
quart at night, and a pint of chopped
carrots in the morning, is a very good
feed for weanlings.

(Jolts should be kept warm. The
hardening process " generally does a

great deal more harm than good. After
a colt has got some substance to har
den, there is time enongh to harden
him. See that the colt has plenty of
bedding; and filth and lack of ventila
tion and sewerage are jnst as bad in the
stable as in the house, The stables
should be kept sweet and clean, and
colts should be brushed, not curried,
every day.

It is a good plan to habituate colti
very early to being handled. They thus
lose all fear of man, and when it is time
to bit and break them, no trouble is

Bitting is a very nice pro-
cess, and requires much knowledge and
judgment to be successfully done.
After the young horse has become ac-

customed to the bitting apparatus, he
should be taught to steady hnnself upon
the bit when driven, aud the driver
should see to it that he does not learn
to pull. The horse should be taught
the amount of rest upon the bit which
he should take. By pulling, a horse
wastes his power.

The bitting of a young horse should
precede any attempt to develop speed.
Colts should not be driven for speed
before they are four years old. Most
young trotting horses are driven into
an uneven way of going. The hitch is
generally due to over-drivin- Trotting
horses cannet draw weight until they
are fully matured and have had a great
deal of work; and a sure way of ruining
a young trotting horse is to drive him
as fast as he can go up and clown the
road, with two in the wagon. Heavy
weight alone will make a horse hitch
and otherwise injure his gait, even
though he be not pressed, but just a
little tired.

Toileting Anecdote of a Spider.
"A fine old English gentleman"

(Mr. Moggridge), with abundant leisure
for studies in natural history, has writ-

ten a very entertaining book of insects,
in one chapter of which (as a critic as-

serts) he " elevates the character of the
spider." It is pleasant, at any rate, to
know that he has found out enough
about the creature's reeling to elevate
science in the direction of mercy. The
story is briefly as follows: " Mr. Mog-g- ri

Ige had been in the habit of immers-
ing for preservation his different speci-
mens of spiders and ants in bottles of
alcohol. He saw that they struggled
for a few minutes ; but he thought that
sensation was soon extinguished and
that they were soon free from suffering.
On one occasion he wised to preserve a
large female spider and twenty-fou- r of
her young ones that he had captured.
He put the mother into a bottle of alco-

hol and saw that, after a few moments,
she folded her legsupon her body and
was at rest. He then put into the bot-

tle she young ones, who, of course,
manifested acute pain. What was his
surprise to see the mother rouse herself
from her lethargy, dart around to, and
gather her young ones to her bosom.
fold her arms over them, again relapse
juiu juHcnBiuuiby, nam at lengui a earn
came to her relief, and the limbs, no
longer mtrolled by this material in-

stinct, released their grasp and became
dead 1 The effect of the exhibition up-
on him is a lesson to our common hu
manity. He has applied chloroform be
fore immersion."

Judging from the above, the spider is
certainly superior to the human animal.
in the fact that alcohol does not destroy
her natural auection.

Winter Shawls.

The camel's hair are unusually hand-

some this fall, says a fashion journal.
The colors are richer and clearer, the
beautiful Tyrian red being conspiouous,
and the designs finer and more delicate,
The prices range from $75 for an ugly,
square shawl such as nobody wants
to $5,000, which few would be likely to
pay. Those at $500 and $G00 are very
Handsome, nne ana son, ana more Ire
quently bought than any other grade,
Camel s hair scarfs, for which there is
little sale, can be had at from $5 to
$100. They are ordinarily worn mantle
fashion, and are sometimes employed
for sashes. The superb .French cash
mere shawls, handsome as their India
rivals, come in similar designs and
equally beautiful colors; but they ore
woven, instead of being made by hand;
and they will not bear such hard usage,
Their value is from $50 to $700 certain-
ly dear enongh to satisfy the greatest
spendthnit.

Among the most attractive shawls of
cheaper grades are the Ottoman reps.
which, notwithstanding their Eastern
nam', are of Scotch Origin. They vay
all the way from 3.50 to $30, present-
ing the most attractive variety of

stripes. Thero are quieter
shawls, however, ad the handsomest
have plain grounds of scarlet, black or
white, with broad stnpeB wrought m
bright silks , and i'ersian . patterns.
These are extremely pretty and elegant,
and nice enough lor any occasion,
Warm, comfortable and pretty traveling
shawls can be had at prices between $C
and $15, and are sufficient to satisfy
fastidious tastes.

pink blossoms. Heedless of 1 ready.
they sprang forward breathless with
eagerness; and he, finding that his
short little legs were unequal to his am
bition, resigned himself to his position
lik9 a philosopher.

" Me tan t keep up, no way. Guess
me stay here, and rest Feddy. Gracie
sure find me when she como back
here."

And so Gracie surely would, if he had
kept right there in the path. But pres-
ently a yellow butterfly flew by one,
two, three a clond of yellow butter-
flies, all going one way. It was too
much for Freddy.

" They be veal geld, I guess, he
cried, looking after them longingly.
" Me get some for mamma wear in her
ears say, ' Thank oo, Feddy.' "

Ho the little short legs, set in motion
again by the longing to please mamma,
started on once more, this time right
away from the path, in and ont ahiong
the trees ; and the butterflies flitted on
before, as if blown by a wayward wind,
here and there, here and there, but al
ways away from the path. And in half
an hour only the wind, and the butter-
flies, and the Heavenly Father looking
down, knew where was Freddy.

The girls thought that it was not
more than fifteen minutes when they
turned to look tor him ; but then the
rhododendron blossoms were pink, and
the sky was bright, and a bird with a
golden throat sang to them ; and all the
time Freddy was stumbling on right
away from the path. Gracie was the
first to think of him.

" Why. where is Freddy ? " she ask
ed, with startled face.

" Oh, he s all right enough 1 Kitty
answered, " trudging along on the path
like a little snail. We'll go back for
him presently. Just see this kalmia.
We must get a little for your mother."

liraoio yielded, to yield was the latal
weakness of her character. She gath-
ered a splendid bunch of kalmia ; then
some cardinal flowers burning at her
feet attracted her ; and then, at last,
she turned resolutely :

" Now I must fand Freddy. Poor
little fellow ! I shouldn't wonder if he
was crying. We've been away from
him as much as twenty minutes."

Kitty glanced at the wester sky, and
saw the sun hanging low, a great red
ball on the misty horizon. She made
no remonstrance now against looking
for Freddy. She was more frightened
herself than she would have cared to
own.

Back along the path they flew, Gracie
in advance. At last she looked round,
her face white with terror.

" It was here we left him, Kitt-y-
just by these blue flags. We started on
for the rhododendrons, you know. Oh,
where is he, where is he? Freddy 1

ireddy I red !

But no little piping treble made an
swer. Would that voice ever answer
her again ? And, if it didn't, what was
the use of living ? And she had thought
she was tired of him.

The two girls made frantio little
rushes from the path in every direction,
not going far either way, for on every
side the woods shut in round them, and
already the twilight was coming fast.
At last Kitty said :

" It is of no use, we are wasting time.
It is growing dark, and our best way is
to hurry home, and send some one to
look for him who can find him quicker
than we can."

" Well, then, you go. bnt I must stay
here and look. I've got to find him,
you know he is my brother."

All iurtf TOill if nnr, mU TTiH-r- .

said, dryly. " I don't see how you'd
help matters, though, by getting lost
yourself, and giving the men two to
look after instead of one."

Gracie had not courage enough to re-
sist this argument, which, indeed, had
its firm base in a self-evide- fact ; s
the two girls hurried homeward breath
lessly. Once there, Kitty stopped out
side to tell the 6tory to her father,
while Gracie burst into the room where
her mother was.

" You may do anything to me, mom-
ma, anything. If you should kill me.
I deserve it. And I don't think I should
care. I'm not fit to live."

" Then certainly you are not fit to
die ;" and Mrs. Medford laid her hand
on Gracie's throbbing forehead. " Bnt
What is the matter? Why should I
do anything to you? and where is
rreddy

" That's what I've done, mamma,
lost him 1"

" Lost my baby ? Where ?"
" In the woods, mother. He stayed

behind, when I thought he was coming,
and got lost."

" My baby, my poor little fellow, all
alone in the lonesome woods, and night
coming on I"

As long as Gracie Medford lives, sho
will never forget her mother's face at
that moment. She had never seen such
a look before. She began to cry, bnt
no one noticed her. Heedless of white
gown, and thin slippers, or head, every
throb, of which had been torture all that
long afternoon, the mother sprang
through the adjoining room, and was
out of doors, and on the path towards
the woods, before Gracie had drawn a
half-doze- n sobbing breaths.

Mr. Smith saw her, and tried to stop
her.

" Don't go," he said ; "we have got
lanterns, and I am going now with both
my men."

" Thank bub Iyou, am going too.
Do you think I could sit in doors, with
my baby all alone in those ornel woods ?'

So they all hurried forward, and
Gracie came out of the house, still sob-- 1

bing ; and she and Kitty clasped sor

the four vessels weighed anohor and
sailed out of the harbor amid loud
cheers from the populace and the insur-
gent troops.

After proceeding a short distance Ad
miral Lobo's fleet consisting oj the
Vittoria, Almansa, Villa de Madrid,
Carmen, and two paddle-whe- el steamers

were met and the engagement instant
ly begun.

The fight lasted two hours, when lhe
intransigente fleet was defeated end
driven baok to Cartagena, their vessels
being badly damaged. The insurgents
showed great spirit, but handled their
ships badly, the Numancia at first hav
ing to bear the brunt of the battle
alone. The faring generally was at too
long a range, but at the close of the en
gagement, while the vittoria was en-
deavoring to intercept the retreat of the
insurrectionist frigate Tetuan, broad-
sides were closely exchanged between
those two vessels. Gen. Ceballos has
ordered the people living in the neigh-
borhood of Cartagena to quit their
houses, as a bombardment by sea and
land will soon be opened.

The correspondent of the Dai ly News
telegraphed from the vicinity of Carta-
gena that the naval action was brought
on by an attempt of the insurgent fleet
to escape to Uran, in Algeria. Addi-
tional particulars of the fight show that
the rebel ships failed to support each
other. The Numancia fired wildly.
The Tetuan behaved with the gr 'atest
gallantry, and was frequently cheered
by the spectators on the shore, among
whom were hundreds of foreigners.
She narrowly escaped capture, owing to
her boldness in coming to close quar-
ters. An attempt was made by the
Government fleet to cut off her retreat,
but it failed.

The National CentenuIaL
As the grand idea of our national

oentennial, says a New York journal,
is a national and international industri-
al exposition it appears to us that the
national celebration for the Fourth of
July, 1876, at Philadelphia, could be
made in harmony with this grand idea
of a world's fair if it were made what
we may call an industrial procession of
the States and Territories. In such a
procession, with each State and Terri-
tory represented by a delegation of its
own people, bearing in front on a large
banner the State or Territorial coat of
arms, and with the products and pro-
cesses, as far as practicable, of its
leading and peculiar branches of in
dustry borne in the line of march, we
would have a splendid and instructive
spectacle. It would be a passing pano-
rama of the States and Territories, re
presenting in bold relief and in actual
lite the people, the industries, the
products, the climate and the peculiari-
ties thereof in every State and Territory
of the Union. Mtre vividly than any
other device would such a procession
represent our people, our country and
its various and bountiful resources and
boundless capabilities. It requires no
great stretch of the imagination to
reach the impression upon citizen nd
stranger, from a prooession of a hun
dred thousand men, women ana chil-
dren, embracing the fishermen of Maine,
the tar kilns of North Carolina, the big
cheeses of New York, the orange groves
of Florida, the monstrous grape clusters
of California and New Jersey, the
towers of gold and temples of silver
from Montana, Colorado, Ulah and
Nevada, the buffaloes of Nebraska,
the elks of Oregon, and the thousand
forms of the iron of Pennsylvania, and
so on, to the end of the glorious line.
This procession would appropriately be
led by the army and navy, as represent-
ing the forces of our national indepen-
dence, and it would properly be classed
with our civic societies as completing
the representation of a reign of peace.

We throw out this suggestion as en-

titled to consideration by the manage-
ment of this centennial enterprise ; for
we think it embodies an idea for the
celebration of the anni-
versary of our national independence,
which, from its attractive novelties and
ins'ruotive groupings of American life
and industry, will at our great world's
fair of 1876 be universally acceptable.

A Broken Window.

A San Francisco paper relates the fol-

lowing incident which reoently occur-
red there, which shows how easy it is
to collect a crowd in a large city : "A
man carrying nponhis shoulder a heavy
iron bar strnck it against a large glass
window and cracked the pane. The
street was one where loaded vehicles
frequently passed, and so to prevent
the jarring from causing the cracks to
extend, a ring was drawn about the
spot on the glass with a diamond point.
Somebody caught sight of the shivered
spot and the circle about it, and stop-
ped to look. Another did likewise; the
crowd increased, and in a short time
four policemen arrived on the run, it
having been reported at headquarters
that a pistol ball had been fired into
the office, and that the place had been
robbed. Of course the coming of the
police drew a still larger crowd, and the
office was almost besieged. The exoite-tau- nt

could not be allayed, and the
crowd dispersed until a placard was
hung np giving the explonation of the
affair, and even then a number lingered
near to spell out the words."

curiosity to find out the contents of a
bottle, and he was dead almost before
he could get the bottle down. .

The American Minister sends home
stating that many Americans (travelers,
waiters, and laborers) are now iu Vienna
in destitute circumstances, and asking
that means be provided for their return
home.

An open winter is predicted, because
corn-husk- s are thin. Per contra, other
prophets assure ns that we shall have a
very severe one, because corn-hus- are
thick. There can be no doubt about
the accuracy of these predictions.

The fastest trains on the English rail
ways is the Great Western Express be-
tween the Paddington depot iu London
and Exeter. Its average rate of speed
is 45 64-10- 0 miles per hour; but between
Paddington and Swindon it travels at
the rate of 53 62-10- 0 miles per hour, in-

cluding the stopping.
You can tell when a printing-offic- e

has vacated a building by the number
of blood spots, pieces of skin, and
linger nails on the floor. And another
sure indication of a move is the num-
ber of crippled individuals who call at
the new office in the following week and
ask, "Are you settled yet?"

Among the documents read at the
trial of Marshal Bazaine in Paris was
one showing that there were 17,000,000
cartridges in the arsenal of Metz, of
which only 1,000,000 had been used when
the place capitulated ; and that when
Bazaine said be hod no ammunition, the
fact was he had no intention of fight
ing.

A colony of wasps built their nest a
few weeks ago in a church, offensively
nio ihn nlniir TIia apTtnn hAinc nn.UV,U1 V ,1 "i 1 ..w - o 1

pealed to, said, " I'll fix the rascals !"

and proceeded to burn tue wasps
out. The next day while gazing at the
ruins of the church, the sexton was
heard to remark: "I knew I could fix
the raoals ; but I m sorry the cburoa
went along with 'em incidentally."

Ex-Go- John W. Palmer, of Illinois,
Vina written n. W.ter tn sav that in his
iniTimn sinant.irtnR lillA tllpt, nf tllA mode

V11J 1U.1 vMUW.i.-'- v

of observance of the Sabbath are be
yond the rightful domain of legislation,
ar,A flint, crenr TtArnnn nhnnld be T)Pr--
mitted without legal hindrance to de
termine for himsuU on that, as on au
other days, how he will employ his

. I. 1 1 1 , 1 , .. ..
time, only tnai ne suan not in any senst
invade the liberties of others.

Preserving Milk.

A method for presexving milk is thus
described:

The milk, fresh drawn from the cow,
is placed in cans or bottles, whioh are
filled as nearly full of milk as possible,
and immediately corked tightly or her-

metically sealed. The oans or bottles
are then plaoed in a bath of water heat-

ed to the same temperature as the milk,
in snoh a manner as to allow a free cir-

culation of water beneath and around,
but not over them. The temperat ure of
the wuter bath is then slowlv raised to
between 160 degrees and 170 degrees
Fahrenheit's thermometer. Tho water
is kept at this temperature for a greater
or less length of time, aocording to the
period during which it is desired to pre-sei- ve

the milk. Oue honr will, it is
claimed, preserve the milk fonr or five
weeks. Five hours heating is enough
for eight months or a year. The fire is
then withdrawn and the bath allowed to
cool slowly, after which the cans and
bottles ere withdrawn and the operation
is completed.

An et fential of success in this opera-
tion 1h, that the vessels designed to con-

tain tie milk should be perfectly elean
and sweet, and that the milk itnelf
shf uld be perfectly pure aud unadul-
terated. If tho temperature be carried
higher than that named above, the milk
acquires a oooked taste. If the temper-
ature be not raised so high, and main-
tained a suitable length of time, the
milk sours.

as the quarterly day came around, he
saw that be was not likely to have
money to pay even that. Thero was
nothing then left for him to do but to
mortgage his place, borrow the money,
and pay the note. And still he ran be-

hind hand, so that instead of reducing
the mortgage he was obliged to increase
it from time to time until in the end he
had to sell out, take new land and begin
again. '

A Common Danger.
Deafness is a calamity which we would

all avert, and yet, by ignorance, many
young people are laying the foundation
for an isolated old age a land of si-

lence. Sea-bathi- is apt to do much
injury to the ear. Not that this most
important and healthful pleasure need,
therefore, be in the least discouraged;
but it should be wisely regulated. Stay-
ing too long in the water certainly
tends to produce deafness as well as
other evils; and it is a praotioe against
which young persons of both sexs should
be carefully on their guard. But inde-
pendently of this, swimming and float-

ing are attended with a certain danger
from the difficulty of preventing the en-

trance of water into the ear in those po-

sitions. Now, no cold fluid should ever
enter the ear; cold water is always more
or less irritating, and, if used for swing-
ing, rapidly produces extreme giddi-
ness. In the case of warm water, its
entrance into the ear is less objection-
able, but even this is not free from dis-
advantage. Often the water lodges in
the ears and produces an uncomfortable
sensation till it is removed; this should
always be taken as a sign of danger. If
the water cannot be prevented from en-

tering the ear in any way, the head may
be covered. Wet hair, whether from
bathing or washing, may be a cause of
deafness, if it be suffered to dry of it-

self. Whenever wetted, the hair should
be wiped till it is fairly dry. Nor
ought the practice of moistening the
hair with water to make it curl, to pass
witheut remonstrance. To leave wet
hair about the ears in to run great risk
of injuring them. In the washing of
children, too, care should be taken that
all the little folds of the outer ear are
carefully and gently dried with a soft
towel. Draft of air are also peculiarly
injurious to the ear. The modern style
of outting the hair of men, and of ar-
ranging the hair of women, is much to
be deprecated; because it was intended
by nature that the hair should fall over
the ear, and thus form a protection to
it. But as we cannot throw down so
great a goddess as fashion, we must
use care and artificial means for the
preservation of this delicate organ. If
sitting in a draft is unavoidable,- - the
handkerchief should he applied to the
ear exposed. The ordinary manner of
washing the face does no harm to the
ear; bnt all swabbing of the ear, wheth-
er with dry cloth or lint moistened with
hot or eold water or other fluid, is by
no means to be advised, ns it removes
the wax, the necessary safeguard to the
internal ear. This infoimation is of
practical value to all, and we hope it
may be remembered as such.

Helping the Bank.
A Reading paper gravely relntes the

following incident of the panic in that
city: "Quite a touching affair 00--

enred iu the Reading Savings Bank,
which afforded a lesson to some men
who were in the bank at the time. Two
little boys, each eight 01 nine years of
nge, came into the institution and stated
to the chaRhier that they had heard the
bank wanted money, and that they had
come to give them some. Each had a
bank book and fifty cents. The money
wns duly deposited and the little lads
leit. soon thereafter another little
boy, accompanied by his aged grand-
mother, entered the bank and deposit-
ed fifty-thre- e cents, also 'to help along
the bank.' "

Feddy ; and, even though she might
nna it wearisome, the silent struggle
with herself was sure to do her good.

But, --on this summer afternoon of
whieh I am telling yon, the tempter had
drawn very near to Gracie. Sho tried
for a while to- resist his beguilements.
Kitty's words roused, for a moment,
her sense of justice.

" Mamma is not to blame," she said,
" She did not make rhe undertake see
ing to Freddy. She would have brought
a nurse, but I begged her to let Mary
go homo, I thought it would be just
nothing to take care of Fred ; but, oh
dear ! it is an awful bore sometimes,
when I want to do something else.

Freddy did not know what bore
meant ; but he understood clearly
nnnorh t.Vint Tin was in Oracle's wav.

and his sensitive little heart ached just
as sorely as if it had not been almost a
baby's heart. If Gracie had looked at
him just then she might nave seen
some great tears on the tips of his long.
curling lashes ; but he was a little man
in miniature, and he tried very hard to
make his voice sound firm and brave.

" Feddy been slower than he had to,"
said he. sturdily. "Jbeddy be steam
engine now. , So just go on fast, and
FeJdy keep up. Feddy not piitl oor
a ess, or hold on to oor hand any more,
eezer.

"Are you sure you'll keep up ?"
" Bery sure;" stoutly spoken. vention is not patented.


